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INTRODUCTION. 



Many Stories are written for 
our amusement. Few for our 
benefit. That the Stories in this 
little volume will not only amuse 
for the moment but leave good im- 
pressions upon the reader, awak- 
ening the mind to a sense of the 
duties and responsibilities of life, 
is the fond hope of the Compi- 
ler. 
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STORIES FROM REAL LIFE. 



THE FOUNDLING,^ 

OR, 

Jndvmtrj and FenoTenuiee move Monntaint. 
CHAPTER I. 

Honor and fame from no condition rise, 
Act well your part, there all the honor lies. 

POPK. 

Some twenty-five or tliirty years since, 
on a summer afternoon, a middle aged 
lady, of prepossesang appearance, walked 
into a store on Baltimore street, while on a 
shopping tour, and after making some pur- 
chases, inquired of the clerk in attendance, 
'if his name was not Wilson? TW <\«^A 
I somewhat rarprised, answercOl Va ^^ «S-\ 
I Amative. The lady on liearwi^ \m^t«^^ 



she disappeared aroiin(] 
street mentioned, and 
the store. 

* But stop a moment/ 
reader say, — * and expl. 
Who are the personage 
denly introduced to us ?' 
patience and I will tell ; 

In the early part of 
door bell of one of the 
houses in Charleston, S 
rung at ten o'clock at ni 
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into the house, and the family collected 
around, eager to see its contents. Various 
were the remarks made about it 

' Perhaps 'tis an infernal machine, sent 
to blow us all up,' says Betty, turning pale 
at the tho't, don't open it, Mr. Wilson, 
throw it in the street I'se hearn tell o' 
such things.' 

Thus each had some remarks to make, 
and no one seemed inclined to open tho 
basket How long they might have waited 
I cannot tell, but at this moment strange 
sounds were heard issuing from it. Betty 
ran out of the room, exclaiming, *It's going 
off I it's going off 1 Oh dear! Oh dear!' 
and the children followed her at full speed. 

» Tut ! Tut !' said Mr. Wilson, (who un- 
til now had sat looking on, much amused 
at the odd actions of his children and ser- 
vants) ' are you all frightened to death by 
a baby !' Untying the cover and remov- 
ing it, he saw first a note and richly Jew- 
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attached to wlii 
of beautiful jet b 
t, and a ruby s€ 
rords, ^Industry 
mountains.' Th 
I, be beheld ache 
six months old, 
in his mother's 
I his lovely lips, 
•ed in tiny ringlei 
biteness, save w] 
a pencil, *dipt in 
fvith cai-efulham 
nitate. 

d Mr. Wilson, * 
lebody has got n 
to help it now ; 
and I have none 
3 bright an one j 
just adopt it and 
tiike it to the n 
It good care is ti 
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it But hold, let's see what this note eon- 
tains ; I had like to have forgotten it.' — 
He then opened it and read as follows : 

* Mr. Wilson : Dear Sir, — Pardon what 
may seem such an act of injustice as the 
desertion of a child by its parents, ibr 
Heaven is witness that it is not fVom any 
lack of parental fueling, but a stem neces- 
sity that compels me to do thus. Two 

)'ear8 since I married Frederick M , 

contrary to father's wishes, and without his 
knowledge. He was the idol of my heart 
I thought him the best and kindest of men, 
but alas ! he proved worthless ; my fkther 
knew him better than I. He married me 
but for my money, and when immediately 
after my father forbade me to enter his 
house and refused to give me a cent, his 
manner became at once changed : ho re- 
turned to his former, though to me un- 
known haunts, and plunged recklessly into 
every species of vice. Twelve \noTiJ3Da «&•' 
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rriage, my father having no n 
re but myself, sold out his pro] 

almost heartbroken at the coi 
J, his only child, left the countr 
r not where, and with the intei 
r to return. Six months afti 

became the mother of the bal 
sign to your charge. I hope 

be the means of keeping n 
t home, but it seemed to have £ 
ctly the contrary, for he plunge 
o wickedness, and in one monl 
ht home a corpse, having, in 
r desperation, after losing all 1 
, at the gambling table, drawn 
DA his pocket and shot himse 

I left without a friend in tl 
h only a few dollars to suppo 
i infUnt. 
night and day when I could pr 

tiling to do, but having be( 
y educated, I knew notliing, ai 
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few would give me work. At last, when 
every cent was gone, and stiirvation seem- 
ed staring me in the face, I made up my 
mind to do what I have done, and trust to 
Providence for the rest. Could I have 
made up my mind to let the watch go into 
the hands of strangers, it would have pro- 
cured me the . means of support for some 
time to come ; but it is the only token re- 
maining of the love my father once bore 
for me, and I could not Keep it safely, 
and tell my boy when you give it to him, 
the story of his parents, and urge him to 
walk in the paths of rectitude. By the 
kindness of a widow almost as poor as my- 
self, I am enabled to write these lines that 
my child may know that he is of respectar 
ble birth. While you are reading this, I 
am without a home to shelter me from the 
cold, but I trust a merciful God will deal 
kindly with me ; though litde am I deserv- 
ing of mercy. Should it please Vivsft.\cv ^i-jJ^ 



ceive ine prayers ot nis aisconsoiate motn 

er. Elekora M .' 

*Poor creature,' exclaimed Mr. Wilson 
'would I could find her ! I have been pooi 
myself, and know what it is. Neither she 
nor her boy should want while it lay in 
my power to prevent it.' Thus did the 
good man express his benevolent feeUngs, 
The next day he caused an advertisement 
to be inserted in the papers ; but eithei 
the poor woman did not see it, or fearing 
it was but a decoy, durst not go. 



^ 
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in, of the age of five ; Yob housekeeper, 
A two or three servants. At the time of 
which I am writing, his wife had been dead 
shout three years. He had experienced 
levere reverses of fortune in his younger 
days, but by industry and perseverance 
bad conquered every obstacle and amassed 
I largQ fortune in mercantile pursuits. He 
iras now forty years of age, and a more 
irarm-heaited, benevolent man, could not 
tie found. His chief delight was to do good, 
ind die needy never left his door unsati»* 
ied. It is not strange, therefore, that our 
^<Hing hero received such a kind welcome, 
md particularly, when it was known that 
be was of good birth. 

As he grew up, he was treated and ed- 
icated predaely as if he had been the 
•faild of his benefactor. Indeed he knew 
wt thai he wag aught else than \\)ft «ni^^^ 
lim wIkmii he had been taui^^X. to <^1^^^' 
iiber as soon sa h6 coujd lisv ^^ "^^^^ 



wnooi ana piacea lu v*.^ . 
Mr. Wilson. Here his activity, 
attention to business, gained the i 
and respect of all who knew him, 
exception, the junior partner of i 
Mr. Howard. This man took a 
Frederick when he first came to 
ing-house, and iio treatment on tl 
Frederick, however kind, could 
Howard seemed to regard him a 
by Mr. Wilson upon his actions 
no cause existed for any such 
or at least the cause, if any di^ 
in Howard himself, as the rt 
be informed. Howard 
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to supply the vacancy, which he accepted. 

When Frederick entered the counting- 
house, Howard had been a partner some 
eight or ten months, and as the station was 
a free pass-port for him, he was in the hab- 
it of visiting Mr. Wilson's daughters ; and 
a feeling already existed in the heart of 
Julia, the most beaulaM of the two, which 
he seemed fully to reciprocate. They were 
looked upon by their acquaintances as al- 
ready a matched pair. And as Mr. Wil- 
son never said a word upon the subject, he 
was supposed to be perfecdy satisfied. 

A year passed on, and death entered the 
fiunily of Mr. Wilson once more, and took 
ftom it his daughter Emma, who, though 
leas beautiftd than her sister, yet was more 
interesting, fix>m her deticate constitation, 
haying been for two years becoming more 
frail, as consnmption (first placing the hec- 
tic tinge upon her cheek, that attracted the 
gaze of the beholder, but to mfotm. Vosa' 
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ow soon that cheek would be cold 
& the destroyer became more sure 
ictim, covering her countenance with 
ngelic whiteness,) trifled with her, ere the 
iital bolt was sent with unerring aim, to 
be heart of the doomed one. 

The old man was calm ; he resigned the 
reasure into the hand that gave it, with- 
ut a munnur, though the workings (^ his 
eart were deep and strong, too deep to 
e visible, save to his own family. But 
eeply as he felt her loss, he knew she was 
1 a place of rest, and therefore he acqui- 
seed in the will of Providence. 

Another year passed, and the affections 
f Mr. Wilson seemed to have been tran»- 
trred fW>m the deceased tx> the living 
aoghter and ad(^ted son. He seemed to 
ave become tired of business, and spoke 
f retiring to a country seat a short dia- 
mce firom town, and leaving his business 
atirely in the care of Howard, whom he 
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ow spoke of frequently as the future hus- 
and of his daughter, and Frederick. 

One morning, however, on going to the 
Dunting-house, he was a little surprised 
fc not finding Howard, as he was usually 
lere some tlmC before him ; but supposing 
Im engaged, he proceeded to business and 
iought no more of it, utitil a check which 
B sent to the bank was returned with the 
lawer that no money was there. Tliis at 
dce assured him that all was not right, as 
3 had himself dei)osited ten thotisand dol- 
rs the day before. He accordingly pro- 
jeded to the bank and was there shown 
check, signed by Howartl, fbr the whole 
nDunt in the bank, and was infonned that 
oward had presented the check a few 
inutes previous to the closing of the doors, 
id the money amounting to upwards of 
reive thousand dollars, was paid him. 
>arch -was immediately made for him, but 
ithout success. He had left his boiird\v\w 



\ 



ablic conveyance was cx^^ueu, *,«. . 

ould give any information, and Mr. 

on was obliged to give up the seaifh 
XJturn to his store. But on his ar 
there a new cause for uneasiness prcse 
itself. Bank notices for several thou 
doUare had come in during his absenc 
whose existence he never before hac 
slightest knowledge, and of which ^ 
was no entry upon the books. On c 
ination at tlie banks, the signatures i 
notes were found to be in the hand^ 
of Howard, but the endoraers we 
known to him. 

' -— -arnci nnw ■Tnllv nwf 
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them or break. He thoixjfoi-e, with an 
anxious licart commenced a scrutiny of liis 
l)Ooks and afTairs. Here he however could 
find only enough to eon\*inee him that false 
entries had been made, and therefore he 
could not tell positively any thing about 
them. AVith a heavy heart ho closed his 
oflice at night, and went to his house. His 
daughter, startled by the strange appear- 
ance of her father, tender!}' inquired the 
cause of his uneasiness. Fearing the con- 
sequences, he endeavored to quiet her ap- 
prehensions, l)ut she implored liim to tell 
her at once, for suspense was insupport- 
able. * Well, my child,* said he, after a 
pause of some minutes, *I may as well tell 
you at once, for it cannot be put oif long, 
but you must jn-eparc youi-self for the 
worst. Howard has proved a villain, and 
nearly, jKirhaps (juite, ruined me.* Stun- 
ned and speechless, she sat gazing at her 
father as he detailed to her all he had then 



calmly of the subject At tlni 
erick entered with a letter for 
which had just been given to 
street by a stranger, who wall 
away after giving it. When 
proved to be from Howard, 
that soon after becoming a part 
Wilson, he had become acquf 
several young men of dissolute 1 
had led him into bad compan 
had taken to gambling and lost 
worth, and had then commences 




/ 
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would be impossible to remain much long- 
er, and escape suspicion. J^otcs to the 
amount of twenty-five thousand dollars 
were drawn, payable at short dates, and 
the name of the firm signed to them by 
Howard. Foi^d endorsements were then 
placed upon them, of some of the best men 
in Charleston and New- York, by the ac- 
complice of Howard, who sold them to 
brokers in New- York a few days before 
they became due, took the money and met 
Howard at an appointed place, where they 
divided the spoils. The letter of this arch 
villain concluded thus : * The money I took 
ftom the bank was a clear windfkll for me, 
for I did not expect it My love for your 
daughter, was all feigned, for the effect of 
bad company has ruined me, and I have 
ruined you ; for you are not worth one 
hundred dollars in the world. Advise 
Frederick to keep clear of bad company. 
For though I am a rascal now,l '«o\i\<\Ta.\5ttrN 



i 



22 THE FOUNDLING. 



er be an lionest man. I always hat 
Frederick, for I feared he would find i 
out ; but I wish him well, notwithstandii 
At i\Tst I intended to make up the mon 
I took from you, but found it impossit 
rmd soon became reckless. It is no use 
attempt to pursue me, for I shall be s; 
before you see this letter.' 

Thus was Mr. Wilson made fully c( 
scious of his situation in the above hea 
less manner, and *stung by the viper 
had warmed.' With sad hearts and ii 
lence did the trio partake of their eve 
nieaL After supper Mr. Wilson <j 
Frt.'derick to him, and told him what 
that time he was unconscious of, viz 
he was not his son.* *I have puJ 
kept you ignorant of this,' said he, 
itig that it was best, as I intended * 
you my heir and treat you as f 
eliild. But you are now nearly 
^Aj'imiv of ttge, and arc capable qf 

k • 
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for yourself; therefore, I believe it best 
that you should know your real situation. 
You are of respectable birth, as this letter, 
which was left with you will show. As for 
me, to-morrow I shall make an assignment 
of all my property, for the benefit of my 
creditors, then remove to some convenient 
and cheap lodgings, and endeavor to pro- 
cure some business by which I can support 
my daughter and myself, and I shall also 
do all in my power to assist you. Go now, 
my son, (for I can call you notliing else,) 
reatl your mother's letter, and tell me in 
the morning what you wish to do.* 



CHAPTER III. 

The feelings of Frederick on reading 
the letter, after he had retired to his room, 
may be better imagined than described. 
He Kit long, his eyes ftxed \i\>oiv ^^ '^^'^'^: 



\ 
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before hini, yet i 
now wandering 
events, now shootii 
future, and now i 
fancy, the form of '. 
from the door of sc 
mansion, even a 
her, when starvii 
Then he beheld h 
to a lone grave, "w 
death. But this p 
him, and overpow< 
sank half fainting 
watcl;man*s cry ( 
roused tO a cons 
Springing sudden 
claimed, * My mot! 
J know it, I shall 
and she will be 1 
me so plain ; I wa 
cd house, and on 
headed old nuu^,— 
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»n in rags. It was my mother, I 
r it was, — ^he raised her, and clasped 
n his arms and wept Oh ! it was a 
1 sight The old man then called me 
n and embraced me tenderly. Oh ! 

did that noisy watchman rouse me 
I I was so happy ? But I shall see 
aether, I know I shall.' Collecting 
jattered senses, he undressed himself 

sank into a gentle and refreshing 

tor youth ! It was the first trouble he 
5ver known. But his mind was strong, 
liter the first shock was over, it soared 
3 its usual limit and took a station 
lensurate with the olyect that was to 
tcopaplisUed. 

J awoke in the morning refreshed, and 
took down his watch, his eye caught 
3al and he thought of the words upon 
[idustry and perseverance move moun- 
' * Yes !' he exclais)k«id^ *• Njsm ^^^ 



room, iiu wjis uiul uy uiu uiie^riui i 
^fr. AA'^ilson and Julia ; for great a* 
their misfortimcs, they did not suflTe 
to disturb their peace of mind. At 
fast Frederick related his dream, a 
pressed a strong eon\i(;tion that he 
one day meet his mother in good c 
stances. He also told Mr. Wilson t 
resolution was formed, at once to sc" 
ployment for himself and be no lo 
burden to his benefactor. 

* Well, Frederick,' said the old 
man, * I approve of your decision. It 
your true character, and though it 
to part with you, (for I love \ou as 
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b the countn% in search of your grand- 
her. For had she died here, something 
rtainly would have occurred to inform 
! of it/ 

Mr. Wilson immediately set to work de- 
•mined to settle up his afl^iirs in the 
3rtest possible way. He left his elegant 
insion, taking with him only the plainest 
d most useful part of his furniture, and 
nted a small but comfortable house near 
9 edge of the town. 

His creditors were all his personal friends, 
id though he was unable to pay more 
ip seventy-five cents on the dollar, they 
it only signed a release, but forced him 
accept, as a present from them, his val- 
iblc librarj^ his daughter's piano, and 
any other articles which he had given up, 
at were bid in by them for that purpose 
the sale. Thus will the truly honorable 
ways have friends in the time of nee(L 
bey alijo succeeded in pYoe\mw«j \\\^ ^\(r 



upright and honorable principles thi 
acterized his former conduct, and 
more particularly of Frederick, whc 
hero, and therefore entitled to a | 
share of notice than any other pei 
we may find occasion to introduce 
reader. 

As I have said before, Frederick ] 
solved to be no longer dependent uj 
adopted parent. In accordance w\ 
decision, he tlierefore applied to thot 
whom he was acquainted, and in 
time was successful in obtaining a sil 
suited to his taste. A merchant 



. t T ?_ a1-- 1- 
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g Frederick was out of employ, made 
liberal olTer, which was accepted^ 
lany thanks. 

week afterwards Frederick found 
f in one of the largest and most fash- 
c of the many extensive retail dry 
stores in Baltimore street, and fast 
ing initiated in tliat most difficult of 
es, the art of inducing young ladies 
chase the goods they ai-e so ready to 
le very polite young men to pull 
and make a perfect chaos of, for their 
al satisfaction. 

was now nineteen, tall and well 
i, his high and ample forehead be- 
ng a frankrlcss and intelligence not 
TO be met with. Ills full dark eye 
ng^ Avith brightness, the exquisitely 
I mouth, and nose of the Grecian 
, added to a fair complexion and 
irown hair, formed what is seldom 
•'iz : a young man in whom was cauv 
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bined talent, beauty, a s})irit noble, y 
gentle, and capable not only of aspiring 
the most lofty and dignified principles 
virtue and honor, but of eiyoying all tl 
delicate feelings that can characterize tl 
human soul. Such was he who was calh 
Frederick AVilson, at the early age of niii 
teen. Beloved by all who knew him, 1 
was a bright example of what good trai 
ing in the first place, and a strict adhe 
ence afterwards to the virtues and princ 
pies inculcated in that training, will accoi 
plish. Such we have said was Frederic 
Pardon the digression, dear reader, for t 
intention of these chapters is to hold i 
virtue and vice in their ti'ue colors, therel 
enabling the youthful traveller thrr 
this world's weary maze, to choose the ! 
that leads to respect and honor, instej 
the one whose termination is in the V 
ed conscience, and the heju't-rac^ 
morse of the victim of blightftil ' 
vainlj wailing over the past. 
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The noble character of Frederick, join- 
ed with the influence of his employer, gain- 
ed him free access to the best scx-iety in 
Baltimore. By the best we do not mean, 
however, wluit is usually denominated the 
first class; the members of which would 
scorn to honor even with a nod, one who 
could not trace his pedigree biU'k to some 
blooded family of Europe ; but that ix)r- 
tion of society which is made up of honor- 
able, high-minded republicans, who would 
scorn to boast of aught but their own ac- 
tions, as entitling them to a passport into 
good company. 

The employer of Frederick, Mr. E , 

was a widower, with one mam'ed daughter 
who was his only child. His son-in law 
was a man, in every sense of the word ; 
but as our object in bringing him to no- 
tice, is to allow him the honor of intro- 
ducing his sister, wo shall say little about 
him. 
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CHAPITER IV. 
Mary Lansdalc was a girl, that to dcs- 
(rribe with any degree of justice would be 
impossible. She must be seen, to be ap- 
preciated. Rather under the medium 
height, she possessed a figure truly attrac- 
tive. The delicately moulded Bhouldcrs 
and neck, of transcendent whiteness, over 
which her dark hiur played in glossy ring- 
lets, were fit originab for the artist who 
would mould a Venus or a Juno. To at- 
tempt to describe her face would be folly; 
to compare her black eyes with any tliiiy 
<. ver seen for brightness, would only sho^ 
the dullness of the compaiison. The G 
zelles, were lead to them. A single glirf 
had set many a poor fellow's brain whirv 
though she wtts scarce seventeen. In / 
she was beautiful ; the most fa^^tidioua 
not find a single fault. She hiid nef 
jured herself by that vile practice^ 
lacing,' and her form was shaped a^ 



n her cheek, that reminded one of 
scious |>each at full ripeness. * But 
Ls the use of aU this beauty, if the 
sor of it has nothing else to i*ecom- 
her to notice ?' I think I hear some 
writing, literary old maid exclaim, 
ry true I it is of little use. But hold, 
one, and 1 will tell you, that in that 
ssive fottn dwell sentiments that few 
»s can boast ot False pride has no 
there : that sparkling eye beams in- 
ncein every ray.' 

ry was an orphan, dependant upon 
rother for support, and his income 
rat little more than sufficient for a 
rtable style of living. True, his >vifb 
1 only child, and her father was cal- 
jH to do in the world; but Charles 
ale would have scorned to take ad- 
:c of it had he been worth millions, 
rick had been In the ettv^Vs^ ^^ ^^Ax 



r 



^ 

1 



Though he had often heard her s 
by her brother, he had no idea of 
passing loyeliness of mind and fo: 
sorprise may be judged therefo 
upon entering the parlor of Mi 
one evening, he beheld seated < 
the most lovely being he had e 
and heard her introduced as M 
dale. Great as was his first surpi 
ever, it was exceeded, when after 
conversation, he found the beau 
mind, like that of her body, ahnos 
Suffice it to say, he left the house t 
at a later hour, and with more rej 
he had ever done before, and that 



THE FOUNDLUiO. 85 



/ 



preference fi>r his oGmpany over ^al of 
any other gentleman of her acquaintanee; 
fbr her nature was too candid and sincere 
to allow her to dissemble in the least 

Six months only had elapsed ere a feel- 
ing had sprung up between the hearts of 
Frederick and Mary, that was something 
more than friendship^ It was observed by 

Mr. and Mrs. L with pleasure, and 

Mr. E often rallied Frederick, on his 

fondness for visiting at a certain house up 
town. 

The month Mowing, was an eventfbl 
one in the Ufe of our hero. Within its 
short space, he received infonnation of the 
death of Mr. Wilson, the marriage and re- 
moval of his daughter to Europe, and was 
called upon to follow to the grave his em- 
ployer. The business of Mr. E must 

necessarily be settled up as speedUy as 
possible, and Frederick woddthen be cast 
entirely upon his own resources. In oidir 
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Ae country was now in theirt 

^greatest pecuniary difficulties tl 

ii known since the Revolutioi 

^reds were thrown out of emplc 

at would have been contented to 

1 their powers for a mere support 

rick's situation, therefore, was an 

lit desirable. 

Feeling it to be his duty to infonp 
f his situation, he unburthened hr 
) her. But one day remained 
tore was then to be closed, and ^ 
>ld at auction; and he would 
^•**«> upon the world unaware 
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irs, the surplus of my earnings, since 
me here. This I know would support 
»me time, but I cannot live in idleness, 
my resolution is formed : if I cannot 
ure employment in a short time, I shall 
the army and add my little strength 
lat which is now opposing British tyr- 

Y- 

3h ! Frederick, do not, do not throw 
•self away,' said Mary, the tears rolling 
n her cheeks as she thought of him 
enting himself before the murderous 
l:ets of the British army. 
Jut what have I to live for ? I, a poor 
dling, without a single relation, without 
end in the world ; my birth uncertain, 
aps dishonorable ;• who cares for me ?* 
)h! Frederick, I care for you; you 
: me to live for, though I am but of lit- 
)nsequence. But Frederick ! you have 
Y friends who respect and esteem you: 
they are true friends, won, tvoth^' 



i 



her tearful eyes to his, and 
an earnestness not to be miii 
thing tells my heart, you are 
orable birth; that letter c< 
been meant to deceive. Nc 
ick, I cannot believe it. "X 
times so, what is that to me 
you none the less; what i 
eyes of the honorable T 

* Mary,* said he, sitting do^ 
her hand, for her words we 
his spirit — ' you have taught 
shall not soon forget — ^I have 
to live for while I pQssess y( 
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on her lips, he bade her good night, and 
tamed to his boarding house. 
The next morning he awoke, as it were, 
changed man. The fit of melancholy, 
which he was subject the day before, 
d passed off, and hope, ever ready to 
ze the highest place in the heart of man, 
3umed her sway, and he felt satisfied 
th the assurance, that one faithful heart 
at for him alone. It was late in the af^ 
moon of this day that the lady, mention- 
. at the commencement of this story, en- 
red the store and requested him to call, 
we have described. 

'What can be the meaning of this?' 
id he to himself, as he re-entered the 
>re. * I have never seen the lady before 
my knowledge ; yet she knew me : and 
owed such emotion when told my name 
B8 Wilson. Had I not long since given 
) the idea of ever finding out my parents, 
should certainly suppose thia -^^xso^a.^asi^' 



I nothing, but go Uiere and i 
tkm myself/ 

Thongh he did not suppos 
any thing to do with his bi 
age, he could not wholly . 
from his mind; and when 
came, it found him upon th 
house appointed, breathless 
with which his impatience h 
onward. 

After stopping a moment t 
self he rang the bell. The 
mediately opened by a servai 
out giving him tune to say a t 
him into a navlm* W/tYiUr 4*.,^ 
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face with her handkerchief, remained 
i moments silent, while her whole 
le seemed agitated with some strong 
don : Then becoming calmer, she thus 
■essed him, his countenance the while 
cting an anxiety equal to her own. 
)o you know your parents, Sir ?' 

do not,' said he anxiously,* * can you 
aie anything of them ?' 
)h I my son, my son ! it is my Fred- 
c, I know it is. Oh my boy do I again 
►Id you T she exclaimed, and fell wecp- 
ioyful tears into his extended arms, 
itly he pressed her to his bol5om, for 
leart was too full to speak. Long an^ 
er were their embrace. Mrs. Mer- 

for such was her name, wjis the first 
►eak. * Can you, my son,' said she, 
jive your mother for the part she has 
I towards you? Can you look upon 
\3 a parent ? one who has thus do- 
d you! Oh! Frederick, 1 Vw^V^A' 
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y years of anguish for that a 
i as was the cause that drove i 
It was all for the best, dear m 
wered, ^ I am too happy no\ 
;ny thing that has passed ; lei 
Y of the present and be happy 
Co relate what passed betw 
ing the several hours of coi 
t; followed the recognition, w 
lime. Each related to the 
nts of their lives, with an inl 
ing beyond description. It 
sr midnight ere they thought c 
r. Frederick was then shown 
3re we shall leave him to di 
events of the day, and relate 
en place in regard to his mot 
night she left him at Mr. 
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CHAPTER V. 
After leaving her son, ftnd seeing the 
servant take him into the house, Mrs. Mer- 
ford returned to her lone home; if the 
damp cellar in which she had but that 
night to stay, for the time she had rented 
it for had expired, could be called a home ; 
and afber collecting what few articles of 
clothing still remained, she tried to sleep ; 
but sleep she could not, and when morning 
dawned, she had scarce closed her eyes. 
Rinng early, she set out, determined to 
find some employment; but strangers 
would not employ her, and she could not 
apply to those with whom she hod been 
acquainted in better times. Afler nearly 
traversing the city over, and 'being ready 
to drop down with fatigue and despair, she 
accidentally observed at the window of an 
intelligence office, a notice that a family < > 
just starting for England, wanted «l ^a8Ba2c^. 
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to ut't JL'i a Kort of govcrnesB, and tnivc 
with tliem, 8imimon[iY»f nil her rcmaiDiii 
strf^njiftU, she went into the ottiee and up 
jilied fur tlie sitnalioiL Luckily the mai 
liad entered ihc ollit^o a ft;w momenta be 
iure bcr^ and was at the dmc cxpr<>ssin« 
his regret at not Lein^ able to obtain ; 
wonmn wiUint:; to leiive the oit}' ; and In 
wiv^ ohliged to ^o the nest day or run tb 
risk of beinrroblif^Ml to wait another monti 
Tbijdving it therefore his only chance^ h 
ngreed with i!rs» ^ferfoni, and took he 
home with him, Binirg too mucli luirm 
no one made any inqiTirjes about her fa 
ily until they hjul been f*everal days at ? 
Mj-s. ^lerford then gave them a full hi 
ry of her life in Rueh a tVank and ? 
manner, as to ^fiin their hearts eonipk 
Mr. Slime rlon atjd his! wife were both 
."^es^sed of fine fi-elings and rould sym^ 
with her, and from tliat lime they t 
her aa an erinal and allowed hcf 

comfort «n J oonvenienee. 

— ^ 
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She lived with them in England several 
years, until Mrs. Somerton died; when 
Mr. Somerton, preferring to return to 
America, procured her another situation 
in a family, with which she lived for twelve 
years, in the capacity of governess and 
companion, visiting France annually to 
spend the winter, and returning to Eng- 
land in the Spring. It was on one of these 
visits, that while sitting at the window of 
the hotel, she observed an elderly gentle- 
man pass, whose countenance and figure 
she well knew. It was her father. She 
was heard to shriek by the inmates of the 
room, and directly after she fainted. Suph 
posing her suddenly taken ill, they asked 
her no questions when she recovered. Af- 
ter this she took frequent walks for the 
purpose of finding out where he resided. 
Some three weeks afterwards, she again 
saw him and followed him unnoticed until 
she saw him enter a boarding Viow^fi, ^sk 



\ 



/"•epariorscaree able t„ 
/f]A..K.u. \ ^^e words we. 



6. 

lies. ConGiii> 
he determined 
Q accordii^ji 

I with the aer> ! 
)repaniig her- 1 
^thebellaiidj 

II Mr. SiiKton \ 
e sat down in | 
QtroL her feel- - 
entered. At' 
ished, and tlie 
most trimaplk- 1 
olleetiiig hiiB- 1 
haughty tone, < 
what broug;iii i 
it like a tKim- ; 
Merford. SIk! 
nd it was se^-[ 
"^'^^usedfinott; 
^^en; axfed 
^^ve Hko a 
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tlian f?lic eoiihl Ijour. ami luul i 
hi^h fu^'Gr» lii^r proud fathca 
sent her away bacl lie kno' 
senf! her ; hut a^ it ivas, be it 
own that she was his dangliter 
dccl the necessary attendance* 

Her dl^apjiearancc caused n 
in the family where ishc hud 
the servant could tell nothir 
thctnselves little or no trouble 

For scvertd ilays her fiithi 
see her, and persisted in the d 
to have nothing to <Io ^vith li 
n.teoTered, if she did at allj an< 
ed little likelihood of it. B 
tliey were deadened^ hin pare 
were not enthT.^ly extinct. Hi 
began to woi'k and ivould m 
quiet. Each day did its ac 
more powerfal ; a atill simiU 
potent lannfiingc lie cnidd n. 
ataud, told him he wus d^im^i 



/ 



worn of * vver ?»^ e, ^^ 
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' father treated her as a father should, 
at her request made preparations to 
rti to this country, which they yrere 
^ to do in a few weeks. After a plea»- 
voyage they arrived in New-York, and 
immediately for Charieston. Tho anx- 
of Mrs. Merford to find out somMhing 
her soi^ was so great that she could 
"cc travel fast enongh. Thus on reach- 
Charleston, her disappointment was 
portionably severe, when she leramed 
; no one could be found who knew any- 
ig of the object of her search. After 
ing some time, Mr. Sinton proposed, 
he weather was getting warm, to re- 
re to Baltimore and spend the stunmer, 
east. 

jbey had not been in Baltimore but a 
weeks, when Mrs. Merford, while out for 
parpose of making some purchases, en- 
;d the store whore her son was. She 
not at first notice him, but «& ^^ ^r--' 



OJC/O IIUIU lUUl* -n-b 1U11"V1A llUX \^J\^ \^f* 

the hm]>guard, which he had worn s 
twelve years of age, and the thought fla 
across her mind, 4t is my son.' Comm 
ing herself, however, she asked him if 
name was Wilson.' The ans#er of 
went to her heart like a voice from hca 
She had now little doubt of lus ider 
and it was with difficulty she could 
quer her rising emotions. She asked 
to call at the house of her father, 
now,* said 'she, as she ended the relate 
her past history to Frederick, *I 
found my long lost child, I am willii 
leave this world as soon as it shall p 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Frederick was the next day pi 
to his grand-father. He was a p 
looking man, about sixty years of a 
a countenance rather harsh and 
His manners and habits were ver 
cratic, and his disposition obstina 
however seemed much pleased ' 
grandson, and a few days afterwa 
for, and informed him that he had 
ded to make him sole heir to all l 
erty, amounting to ^veral hundn 
sand dollars, on one condition, tI 
he should not marry without his < 
* One of my family,* said he, * was 
without my consent, and I do no 
another shall be.' 

Frederick somewhat nettled by tl 
allusion to his mother, and the 
manifested with regard to himsel 
(fiately told his grandfather that I 
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inless he gave up all idea 
Mary Lansdale, he need 
3ceive any thing at his 

f composedly answered, 
aever anticipated being 
fortune, it was no disap- 
at he would as soon think 
fe as the heart to which 
is faith/ 

pirit would not allow him 
ident upon any one, he 
:ertion8 to find some em- 
is the truly honest and 
m fail to succeed, his ex- 
short time crowned with 
lived an offer to go to the 
)ercargo, on board a mer- 
ough it would take him 
and from Mary, two or 
It it his duty to accept, 
from t\is*. <\Tftfc >aRi^5»^^^ 
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[Mdnow&nnd Iri, cheek, 

*««e«>e«tnmdlma 
L>'y ^"tohed with te. 

M the last fid,tgtle^ 
{flP?f«w>.: ***'«'«Jce, and t 
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board a certain quantity of articles on bia 
own account, and invested what money he 
had, amounting to five hundred dollars, in 
l^oods of native manufacture, of little bulk, 
but which he knew would bring &ye times 
as much besides expenses as they cost 
him. 

It may be well here to relate a circum- 
stance that occurred shortly after Freder- 
ick arrived in the Indies, showing that soon- 
er or later justice will overtake the guilty, 
let him be where he wilL While walking 
up one of the streets leading to the wharf, 
Frederick met a party of the police es- 
corting a culprit they had just taken, to 
the prison. The face of the criminal seem- 
ed familiar to him, and on inquiring his 
name, he was told it was Howard. It was 
he who had robbed Mr. Wilson of every 
thing, and who had been the means of 
bringing Frederick to his present situation. 
He was now arrested for roWacrj>«5A\5fe-\ 



lUI 



and Mary, for the s 
ing detained some m 
expected, he found 
tUese tokens of affecl 
those who have been 
from home and fVIen< 
appreciate. And on 
no means deficient i 
pleasure : for every v 
United States, was the 
closely written, cross ^ 
sheets of the largest 
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six, 
^ be 



owep 






the quick rattle of tbe bmu v.^ — 
were heard, followed by the firii 
cannon, which was immediately ax 
fW>m the fort In a few minntes 
was lowered and started for the 
The whole party then walked dowi 
wharf where the boat was to land.! 
nearly reached the wharf when Ma 
tention was attracted by a man 
stem sheets of the boat, of hand« 
pearance, though his face was so \ 
by the sun that he might have be( 
mistaken for a native of the B 
Islands. His actions indicated af 
^'■**-*- —ilors could not keep f 
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iutancc off. He had arrived within a few 
f ards of them, when he suddenly stopped 
md looked a moment, then bounded for- 
ward with a cry of joy. But Mary was 
not behind him in the recognition; for 
tarting forward at the same instant, she 
net his extended aims and was once more 
ilaaped to his heart Of course, it was 
B*rederick Merford. The officer in com- 
nand of the fiyrt, who was standing near 
hem, first looked on in amazement, then 
3 he understood the meaning of the scene, 
luietly withdrew and left the party to 
hemseWes, muttering as he did so, that ^ it 
ras very strange how they happened to 
e there just at the time they were there.' 
The happy party soon started for town 

> make one more heart glad, viz : Fred- 
rick's mother, whom he was very anxious 

> see. He learned from Mary on his 
ay up, that his grandfather had died six 
lonths before, leaving his fortasL^ \.c^ ^k:^* 
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be vessel was one of the first 
f the city ; and this man had 
Jtrong partiality for Frederick, 
led his highest respect by the 
t and business talent he cxhib- 
3 business transactions. He 
he store one afternoon shortly 
ival, when Mr. Burns called 

following conversation took 
!n them. 

[erford, you decline going to 
jain for us ?* 

I do not like to leave my 
ttg, as she is old and feeble.' 

there is some one else here 
ike to leave so long, is there 
r. Bums, slapping him on the 

Jierc is,' said Frederick, slight- 

[ thought so, my lad; I am 
that, though you aT^wc!^i^«sv\r' 



ly dosa 

Fredeick at once gave bim a frank a 
true account of his affiur^ and told h 
what his wishes were. 

' Well r said Mr. Burns, after Fredeii 
had concluded, *you need not trouble yoi 
solf any more about it ; my partner di 
about two months since, and I have fou 
no one to suit me, until now, and you « 
just the one. Don't say a word, but j 
accept at once, and no thanks either. 1 
made several thousand dollars for us in 
brig Ellen, more than the man who went 
voyage before, and it is no moxe than « 



US now pass over a few years, (dur- 
ich our hero continued with Mr, 
and steadily, by honest and upright 
r, amassed a snug little fortune for 
^,) and imagine ourselves walking up 
easant street where Mr. Lansdale^ 
[so Miss Mary reside. The time is 
eight in the evening. * But what 

many people entering the house 
aethinks I hear the reader ask, ^ and 
as the man in episcopal robes to do 
* Let us enter, my good reader, 
) what is going on. Quite a select lit- 
y is assembled, among whom we no- 
HB. Merford who appears the very pic^ 
' ei^oyment, and Mr. Bums, who is 

in one corner, apparently taking 
otice of what is about him, yet by 
;uliar twinkle of his eye, something 
e in his head more than he wished 
r. But see, the door o^ius «xvd. «&lV 



u\ 



ford's statelx form, and leaniilg'llpivi 
arm is the lovely Mary Lansdale, dressi 
in a robe of pure white, with a aimple tia 
of natural white roses wreathed in her da 
hair ^Lovely charmingi angelic/ arc e 
clamations that are heard in whispers fit: 
every part of the room. Yes, she is lovel 
A creature more angelic never blessed t 
heart of man. 

The man of God then jcnns their ham 
and offers up a fervent prayer for th( 
fbture happiness; after which the par 
proceeded to the ref^shment room to pr 
take of the many delicacies furnished; 
the occasion. On a table in the cent|P^ 
the room stands a splendid pyrair'^ 
crystalized sugars, of every hue/ 
miration of all, bearing the wo^ 

THE BrIDKGROOM.* WhcFf 
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no one can tell ; it was brought to 
Duse \yy a confectbner, who flaid a 
sman ordered it sent there, whose 
he did not know, but that it must not 
iched until it was cut But the bride- 
1 appears, with knife in hand, to de- 
h the t^lendid fabric. The m«nent, 
ver, that his knife touched the top, it 
o the table in a crumbling mass, and 
»ses in the centre a beautiful rose- 
box, on the cover of which in gold 
«, is the inscription, ^ Indwtry and 
verance move mountains' On open- 
le box, what was the astonishinent of 
bero at finding bank sptes to &« 
at of one hundred thousand dollan, 
i note underneath, reading thus : ^ You 
Hved up to your motto; accept the 
rd which is your just due ; puniie the 

path through the remainder of your 
vbich you have hitherto pursvted^ and 
irill live and die happy.' AUcpaittnl 

as to who w«^ at ^^so'^osd.^^^^I^ 



1 



would last at least nine days. 
« « « « « « 
Some ten or twelve years after i 
Burns was seated in a pleasjan 
reading a newspaper, when a 
seemed suddenly to cross his m 
calling to him, a little girl of sis^ ai 
of ten years of age, who answerc 
names of Frederick and Ellen Me: 
said, *You have often heard youi 
talk of the box with the hundred 
dollars in it, that he got on his 
night, without knowing where 
from? 




n you go home. When y^ 

idfather told your father that \ 

aherit him, he became in a d 

jr sorry for it, t)ut his spirit 

ghty to allow him to acknowlec 

grandson. While your father 

Indies, old Mr. Sinton came to m 

ing one hundred thousand doUai 

hands, bade me keep it for your i 

I he was married, and then giv< 

but without telling him from wl 

\, Two months ailerwards, Mr. 

led, and when your father was 

% planned the pyramid and ] 

^d for the occasion. Now, mj 

follow the same course throu 

fes, that your father has obse 

will always be as happy a 

be on earth. Bemember thf 

Vane} fame, from no condition rise ; 
11 yuur part, there all the honor he< 

fast the motto of your father 
|f and Persiteranet mote MounUut 

f. . ■ 
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Gently and quietly the night foldec 
wings over a pleasant home amcyng 
Green Mountains, where a happy ci: 
were gathered around a blazing ^n 
maple wood. It was one of those old f! 
ioned homesteads of which 'every one 
a bright ideal ; tall trees bent over it 
to shelter the young hearts that beat ] 
pily under that roof, and peacefully, i 
as the birds that sang to them tbroug) 



M fokled it 

, amoiig tk 

. happy cirdf 

blazing fire ci 

of those did fa^ 

ich ievery one be 

j6 bent over it asF 

hearts that beat hi^ 

and peaceftilly, eves 

ng to them 1hroog:h tb 

^ dwelt the little mcfas- 

secluded home. Tbor 

been absent « week on i 

a distance, though it w* 

the broad evei;greea fo^ 



It was the farm( 
naw; the harvest 
waned, and Icfl r 
granary. There 
leave at home, who 
care was needful — i 
feared to leave the 
out any protectioi 
cence, and the care 
trusted. 

Trained as thej 
storm and danger, c 
the hardy children 
pendence of being 
of themselves,' as J 
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the home duties they had faithfully per- 
formed, for the absent ones were expected 
home that night, and each little heart beat 
happily in the consciousness of having done 
right. 

* Well,' said James, * I guess father don't 
expect to find all the corn husked when he 
gets home.* 

* No, nor the old shed boarded so nicely,' 
said Richard. 

* What have you got to tell father, An- 
nie ?* said James to a little gentle creature, 
who looked like a white morning-glory 
with blue eyes. 

* Oh, I shall tell him how good we've all 
been, and how I helped you feed the lambs 
every day.* 

* You'll tell him we've been r 
wont you, cousin Marion ?' aske^' 
for the roguish boy began if 
certain insfances of his teo^^ 



teW father, An- 

; gentle creatore, 

/te moming-glcDrT 

a how good we've aJ! 
ped you feed the lamb; 

m we've been good toa 
>Iarion?* asked PUchAitL 
boy began to remember 
I of his teoang and fat 



looked blaijk c 
and dearly Uu' 
gifted and so I 
then, as J ami 
I hand at makin 
I But lliirlon 
indeed ^Im iv:i! 
romping game 
with Jame'5 Gi 
than dance tl: 
■plendid city 



ig trees 
bright- 
rowded 
t make, 
houglits 
)r every 
n round 
.raycr so 
bat tlieir 
ey knelt^ 
for a few 



seat, with 
r lap, the 
[ace with 
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as a trembling dove, ^picking the 
rered window as if he plead for 
from the driving storm. All the 
I ran eagerly to the door, and 
I laid the dove gently and carefUUy 
on*s hand. The flickering light of 
die shone far out on the lonely road, 
jhowed two figures all wreathed 
le falling snow. It was unusual in 
ely place to see strangers passing 

light, and the ever restless Richard 

d— 

carry in the dove and warm it, 
$xi to run out and see who they 

I looked that half-frozen dove to 

\e» who had rescued it. As it 

^ in Marion's bosom, there was 

its opening eyes that seemed 

« — so earnestly it told of quiet 

i content. They smoothed 

ite plumes caressingly^ t«ikr I 
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11 the while to * Dovie/ as if it ^:r>0|^ 
meaniDg. They scarcely heede^ tba 
nee of Richard *till he said — 
hose folks were beggars, and wanted 
lould keep them over night, but I 
:hem as father always does, that every 
took care of its own poor, and if 
had staid at home they need'nt suf- 

IHio were they ? how did they look ? 
e did they come from ?* inquired all at 

>h, they looked bad enongh; there 
in old man, and a girl, not so big as 
on, and they come from some place 
\ below that I never heard of before, 
old codger said he was going to see 
rother up north, but I guess he made 
lat story.* 

Hiy Dick, Idid'nt think you'd turn off 
Id man and a poor shivering girl, in 
a night as this ;' and as James spoke, 
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I went to the TTindow, adding, ^ I don't 
ink father and mother will come, it storms 
; if they are on the way they will put up 
me where.* 

* The old man's breath smelt of rum,' 
isw^red Riehord, * and if he can buy that, 
J can buy a lodging. I did pity the girl 
be sure, for when I told them that the 
.vem was two miles off, she said, * Oh, 
jar, that seems a great ways ;* but then 
ther says it is only encouraging folks to 
•ink, if you do anything for them when 
tey wander about so.* 
BSchard did indeed repeat an oft-heard 
;ntiment of his father's when he said this, 
r though a worthy man in most respects, 
[r. Graham was one of those who * remem- 
iT the poor,* only so far as the sufferers 
•e good and virtuous and struggling hard 
i support themselves.' 
But the holier teachings of his wife had 
van the children other and better {feAU 



when littie Annie qui^^^ 
wouldn't have sent them away if til 
did drink rum/ 

^ You promised us a story, cousii 
on/ said Bichard, glad to turn from 
fill sulyect, * tell us one about old 1 
like those best.' *• Tell about a wai 
James. ^ About Indians/ said Fred, 
when you was a little girl like m 
Annie. 'Tell us about somethi 
never told us before/ said a quief 
the corner. 

If the gifted Marion had one f 

perfection, it was that highly y 

- -^ of telling stories. T!i 
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the cbildren used to sit for hours and listen 
to cousin !Marion's enchanting stories, which 
were usually the thrilling realities of His- 
tory dressed in her own glowing thoughts. 
Sometimes she recited an old fairy tale or 
some wild lefgend of early times ; but to- 
night the white plumed dove lay lovingly 
by her, and her eyes rested sadly upon its 
treimbling breast, as it uttered those low 
moaning sounds, which nothing on earth 
equals in plaintive sadness. Marion's heart 
beat tame to the mournful notes, for ther^ 
were noble feeUngs striving f^aitist hef 
woman's fearfulness ; thoi^hts of the poor 
aufferfitrs in that wild stotm, of their peril) 
and it might be of their death. 

She arose I'esolutely and said, * Pm going 
to find those be^ars,' and as she spoke she 
began to wrap a shawl around her, while her 
lovely face glowed with courageous feeling. 

< Don't go,' plead little Annie, ^ ycm'll be 
«I1 buried -up in the snow.' 



^^P- oinne cousin Marion;' 

peril of suet an emnd-^^^g^^,, 

1 cloaks around tliein,vf 

l^ontheirlonelypatb- ^ 

* * i;vp out old I 

rTV^Aouse looked ^-^^;^,, J 

"-'^■'^"^lllCJl^kedbackon^ 
.arted girl ^ ,'^_ 1^,,,^ hadbeeV 
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4he old place don't belong to us now/ h 
answered harshly ; * don't worry about i 
for we can't help it now.* 

'I know it/ she said sadly, * we have n 
home anywhere.* Oh, how mournful] 
those simple words were spoken, bearir 
the tale of a young heart crushed an 
blighted, of young hopes chilled foreve 
It touched even the heart of the hardenc 
father, and he drew his motherless chi] 
close to his side, murmuring, * poor dov 
poor Isabel.* Ay, the beggar girl bore th; 
proud name and she had graced it in ha; 
pier days ; when her father was an honorc 
and trusted man ; when the noblest vess 
on the broad lakes was his own ; befo: 
rum had ruined a God-like intellect, ai 
wasted a princely fortune. 

It was dark now in those forsaken heai 
even as on God*s earth,/and their path w 
lost, faster and faster came down tl 
blinding snow, and in their utter desol 



«v«v uie neglected iHabel lay folded \ 
bosom of the father whose fallen for 
she had so devotedly shared, and hot 
fell from his eyes on her pale face, 
bel, darling, can you forgive me th 
have deprived you of love and home, 
everything on earth ? Can you forgive 
for being a drunkard ?' 

'Oh father, do not talk of those th 
now ; I am happy in dying with you, ^ 
dear father.' 

Shadowy phantoms gathered dimlj_w 
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liers, and he felt almost glad that he saw 
not the closing of those beautiful eyes ; so 
many a weary day their light had cheered 
him since poverty and drunkenness had 
driven him out to beg for daily bread; 
they were clear and blue as the waters of 
their own beloved lake, and they ever 
looked kindly on. Now they were closed ; 
the eyes of her weary spirit were opened, 
and she saw such white winged angels as 
had often floated dimly through her dreams, 
and sun-bright flowers and gushing foun- 
tains, and dwellings of wondrous beauty 
were before her. 

There they are perishing — ^though Isabel 
has earnestly longed to die, and as she 
revives a little fix>m the death lethargy, 
she nesdes closer to her father's bosom, 
like an innocent dove, and feels it is sad to 
lay down a young life there v\i ^ ^^-ax^^ 
tempest, so far from aU oi \\fe «avV«^^\f^-' 

thjr, And once more sVie gazes xoxvcA «sv 



No, 'tis not a star, 'tis a light and tberl 
sounding footsteps and cheerful y< 
near. 

The father roused himself at her hur. 
words but they were too nearly exhaus 
to call for help. Marion heard a faint 
as of one perishing ; it was just like 
moaning of a dove. * Here, Richard, 1 
way with the lantern,' she exclaimed, 
she bounded over the snow-drift by wh 
the wanderers lay. They saw a bri 
face bending tenderly over them- »»»-» ^ 
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her iti his own coat She smiled faintly in 
gratitude, and entreated him to go to her 
father; but he was already standing by 
his preserver, anxiously inquiring for his 
daughter. And now the whole party 
heard the sound of approaching sleigh- 
bells, and Richard joyfully exclaimed, * 'Tis 
father and mother/ Though startled to 
see 80 strange a group by the roadside, the 
parents soon understood all, and the old 
man was comfortably placed in the sleigh, 
while the rest followed in its track home- 
ward. James would not gire up his 
rescued charge, and leaning on his strong 
arm, with cousin Marion's ever joyous 
words of hope in her ear, Isabel felt like 
one waking to a new life. 

It was late on that eventful night when 
the blazing fire went out on the hearth, 
and all were asleep. In vain they sought 
for the rescued dove*, \t Vi-eA. ^Q^w\^.^^««^'«\ 
knew whither, fox UttYe X^t^«^ >aa'^ SsJ^^s^^ 
asleep while the otheY« yj er^i a^M • 




OUR JESSIE: 

OR, THE EXCLUSIVE^ 
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* Lizzy, who was that prertty girl I 
met on the stairs this morning ?* said Fred- 
erick Carlton, as he threw himself into a 
well cushioned chair beside his sister ; * she 
was some intimate friend, I presume, for 
she went into your apartment* 

* I suppose it was Sarah Mortem, as she 
is the only person I am in the habit of ad- 
mitting to my dressing room ; was she very 
pretty ?* 

< Beautifiil.* 

* How was she dressed?* 
'With the utmost sam^^eA:^ «sA\v«^-^ 

ne8»/ 



; she dr^sseJ 
ladyyoa metx I 
, with a whlt^ J 

Idlestick. Dc:w/^ 
o, the lovely 
ttle straw bon- 

her dark hair 

her forehead ; 
I a mouth like 
an you tell me 

it must have 

Jessie?* asked 



i*red; a pretty 
arcely sixteen.* 
is a seamst ess, 
iter mistake — ^it 

iide the matter, 
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Fred ; Jessie is now at work in our little 
sewing room, and as I am going up to give 
her some directions you can accompany 
me.' 

Frederick Carlton obeyed his sister's 
suggestion, and sauntered into the room, 
still hoping his sister was mistaken. But 
no, there sat the object of his admiration, 
there sat our Jessie, surrounded by pieces 
and patches, shaping and sewing with the 
utmost diligence, and scarcely raising her 
eyes from her work. Seating himself at a 
little distance, under pretence of waiting 
his sister's leisure, Frederick busied him- 
self in studying the countenance of the un- 
conscious girl. 

* Her features are not perfectly regular, 
thought he ; but what soft eyes she has, 
what a lovely mouth, and how beautifully 
her fine forehead shines out between those 
bands of raven hair ; her voice too is soft 
and low, ' an excellent thing in woman.' 



\ 
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sie in all the branches he deemed essential 
to a good education. After her father's 
death, which occurred not long since, when 
Jessie was about eighteen years of age, 
she determined to i^lfil his wishes respec- 
ting her younger brother, and secure for 
him a collegiate education. She therefore 
adopted her present employment ; she is a 
neat seamstress and an excellent dress ma- 
ker. Her services are highly estimated, 
and she works for a few customers who en- 
gage her, as we do, for several months to- 
gether. Her brother entered college last 
tall, and she is at all the expense c^his ed- 
ucation.' 

'What a noble minded girl she must be 
to submit to a life of drudgery for such a 
purpose.' 

* She is the more praiseworthy, Fred, 
because she could have obtained asltuo^tiis^xiLk 
of nurscry-govemees, ^Yns^, «iji^ot$osv^'«^\^ 
A modem notion, "wo\M "VuKve \5ftfi». ^aac '^^^ 
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* Julia what are you talking about ? Are 
Americans running mad ? Here have I 
returned to my native country after an ab- 
sence of only five years, and while my love 
for our republican institutions has increas- 
ed ten fold, I find my countrymen have 
become perfectly beside themselves in their 
aping of foreign follies. Plebians, forsooth I 
and, pray, who are the Patricians of this 
most democratic community ?* 

* Why, Fred, there must be a difierence 
between the upper and lower classes in all 
communities.' 

* Yes, Julia, the difierence between the 
^ood and the wicked, the honest and dis- 
honest, the educated and the ignorant, the 
governors and the governed — * 

*You forget the principal distinction, 
Fred, the rich and the poor.* 

* Aye, I thought so ; that is the principal 
distinction in modern times, and of course 
the rich man is the patriciaa^ l\iss^^ ^^' 



Jtilia's stately mansion, 
heritance insured him a competence, ai 
be resolved to marry as soon as he shou 
meet with a woman capable of realizii 
his notions of domestic happiness. It 
not to be supposed that the rich and tra 
elled Mr. Carlton (whose three thousai 
dollars of yearly income was more thi 
doubled by many tongued rumor,) lack 
opportunities of selecting a companion 
life. But amoDg the manceuvring mauai 
and displaying daughters, he had aijf 
seen no one who equalled his id&f 
jsogjanly loveliness. ^ 

* •«r,Arif»an in fp.ftlincr. hi 
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any Utopian notions of perfect equality ; I 
am therefore aware that there must always 
exist different classes in society, such as 
working men and men of wealth, men 
gifted with intellect, and others only one 
remove from idiocy, but let us never 
acknowledge that worst ef all tyrannies, an 
oligarchy of mere wealth. A man of 
enlightened mind and virtuous principles 
is my equal, whatever be his occupation, 
and whether his hand be hardened by the 
blacksmith's hammer, or soiled by the ink 
of the learned professions, it is one which 
I can grasp with respect.* 

His notions much displeased his fastidi- 
ous sisters, and they took great p^ns to 
convince him of his folly. But it was in 
vain they tried to initiate him into the 
mysteries of modem fashion ; he would 
neither conceal half his fkce beneath an 
overgrowth of mustaches and beard, nor 
would he imitate the long eared q^ss^^^ 



/ 



A Amenca m tne lu^^. 
lb raven locks. He even 
If the indispensable cane, alleging that 
le such a sudden lameness had fallen 
6n the spindlenshanked men of faahion, 
was the duty of those who could still 
oast some solidity of understanding to 
epend on themselves for support. The 
idies pronounced him very handsome but 
hockingly unfashionable; while the geni» 
lemen who found that his rent-roll wrf 
lot likely to be diminished either at l)f 
iUiard-table or the race course, discusw 
••character as they picked their teethf 
*^*-^«^ Broadway hotels 'ij 
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Inanity. Had Jessie been a fi*cckled, red- 
haired, ^nub-hosfed ^rl, Fred would prob- 
ably have soon forgotten her sisterly devo- 
tion, but she was too pretty to vanish 
tjnickly from his mind. Sbmehow or oth- 
er, it happened almost every morning that , 
H^ found it necessary to see his sisters at 
an early hour, when he was sure of finding 
them in the sewing room. His presence 
became at length quite unheeded by Jessie 
ad well as by his sisters, and^ while he 
amused himself in romping with his little 
nephew, or quizzing the changes 6f fashion 
which usually occupied his sisters' thoughts, 
ho had constant opportunities of studying 
the character of * <)ur Jessie Y He noticed 
her quiet good sense, h^ firie taste, cheer- 
ful manners, her unaifcctcd humility, the 
patience with whfich' she bore the caprices 
of his sisters, and he repeated to himself 
again and again, * What a pity she should 
be ohMz^d to lead such a life.' 



iwr iiMiin. wrappeu cioseiy aroum «e 
hastening in an opposite direction 
turn and join her waa his first impale 

* Where are you going, at so h 
hour, Miss Murray ?* he as'vcd. 

' Home/ she replied, still hurry i 
vard. 

'At least allow me to accompany 
said he. 

* Oh, no or* sai 1 she, * it is not n< 
ry. I go home alone every evening. 

' But you are liable to i huU, and i 
not venture out without a protector/ 

* We, poor girls a^^e ob!i i^id to 1 
own protectors, Mr. Carlton,* s id . 
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*• He 18 at New Haven college, sir. Mr. 
CarltoQ, let xne beg you net to go out of 
your way for me.* 

Fred only answered by drawing her 
Ann through his. Jessie at first seemed 
alarmed ; but re-assured by his respectful 
manner^ she consented to accept bis escort, 
and they soon reached her mother's door. 
Hie light of a cheerful fire gleamed through 
the half opened shutters, and as Fred 
looked in the room he could not avoid no- 
ticing the perfect neatness of its arrange* 
ment. But Jessie did not invite him to 
enter, and he unwillingly bade her good 
nig^t, though he had a strong desire to 
take a seat beside that humble hearth. 
When next he met his sbters, he told them 
of his adventure, and asked why they did 
not send a servant with the little seam- 



/ 



* Lord, brother, what an idisa P asclaim- 
odLizzy. ' I «m sora die caa take cut 
ofhersdf.' 



m Ci*> 



x^:*r?\* 



o'clock, on a winter's night ?' ... .^ 

* No ; but I have always been accusto 
ed to a protector. Such pocAr girls as J< 
fiie early learn to tnke care of themsely< 
aind do not feel thei same fears which ladi 
do/ 

* For shame !' cxclaimefd Frederick, * 
you suppose that poverty t>Iunts evciry p< 
ception, and destroys every delicate fa 
ing ? Faith, I believe the poor giri is m 
favored than the rich in such res|>ec1if 
I don't know one of your fashionable frif 
Lizzy, who would shrink from takiqf 

as modestly as *our Jessie' dif 



1 
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streas ?' 

Frederick langhcd ]ie«: ti' 
* True, I had fornrctt^'- : C 
the grandson of old Toney ' 
to peddle essences about th 
course is now goofi society 
not interfere with Lizzy 
speculations, so banish you 

* Oh, I have no fears at 
all your eccentricities I i 
never do anything so def 
♦ Notwithstanding her > 




/ 
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pennanently, she thought of a plan which 
promised suvcess, and .^h^ conui ted Lizzy 
as to its possibility. 

' Aunt Tabitha has sent to u«» to procure 
her a seamstress for a few weeks, suppose 
we induce Jessie to go ; the poor thing 
needs the country air, and it will be just 
the place for her/ 

* Why, Jnlirt ? asked Lizzy, with a smile, 
* because she needs country air, «r because 
we need her absence V 

' Nay, Lizzy, it is no laughing matt?r. 1 
want to send her out of Fred's way before 
she has any suspicion of lis folly.* 

' But why send her to Aunt Tabitha?* 

* BeL'ause Fred will never find her there ; 
he is so fraid of the old lady's serdimental- 
iHeft that he never visits her, and by the 
time Jessie returns, he will have some new 
folly to engage his attention.' 

The p^an was matured ; and Jesse, who 
really felt the nee J of achan^eoi! A:^»o\: 



\ 



puuu 1IX»ZU CUUUIlUIit j^^ 

^ve her mother for a few wedEft.'* "^i^ 

jngly one bright sunny morning, astag^ 

iositcd Jessie at the gate of a peat old 

iiioned cottage, which stood on the oqtr 

irts of a village about forty miles froQii 

je great metrppolis. 

'Where is * our Jessie?* asked Fred, 
rhen he had watched in vain for her daily 
eturn to the little sewing room. 

^ Lord, brother, do you think I keep | 
ecord of her engagements ? When titj 
as finished our work she gqes sompwhtlj 
Ise, and that is all I know about it' j 
^'**^»o^ that gentle creature b<^ 
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prettiest girls in Lizzy's set, ar 
.^e ]\Jurrj^y better than any of ti 
stream — indeed ! I wonder if 
Ifke to liciir that our owp dear i 
to make six shillings a week 
s}K>es when she was first mii 
honest cooper, our father ? 1 
l^at^ to mar Lizzy's plans; ] 
some one to advise me. Now ] 
I will go and see Aunt Tabith; 
gpqd romantic old soul, who 
ridicule so much, will now be mj 
sellor.' »So, with his usual impct 
started on a visit to Aunt Tabi 
his sisters quite ignori^nt of his 
and little dreaming of the 
pleasure that awaited him. 

Dear old Aunt T^bitha ; wl 
lar compound she was of good 1 
exaggerated sentiments. In e 
had been betrothed to ojie wh 
was the only f bstacle to their i 
had sailed for India, m \\\o. '^ 
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could forgive eccentricity in bebalf of 
llence. Fred Carlton, in his boyish 
t had conceived great dislike of her 
liarities and unable then fo appre iate 
"eal goodness, was terribly bored by 
: he styled he ^sentimentalities* 
at he had since learned to know her 
$r, and her very foibles now seemed 
inder her better fitted to afford him 
seL What was the result of her ad- 
? 

« « « « « « 

»t us pass over a lapse of three years, 
le course of which Lizzy Carlton had 
•ied the rich, the aristocratic Charles 
>a, who was the very pink of fashion, 
pting his dislike of perfumes, an antip- 
probably owing to early aasociaions, 
sisters were established to their heart's 
ent. A fine house, French furniture, 
lend! J carriage, and plenty of servants, 
fallen to the lot of both. It is true^ 
babitual failings of 3\]X\«!^\s».^a^^£^^ 



but these were trifling drawbiicks uj 
felicity of women of ftsfaion. Fred i 
was residing in Paris, the happy h 
of a charming woman, and enjoying 
pleastires of that gay city. Had he 
forgotten our Jessie ? 

One morning, Lizzy entered her 
room with an open letter in her ha 
claiming, * Oh, Julia, I have good n 
you ; Fred is coming home, and hi 
ian wife wiU arrive just in time 
brilliancy to our winter parties/ 

Julia shrugged her shoulders. < 
it may be so, Lizzy ; but Fred is 
nueer fellow that he is quite likely 



^ 111 society ', snu says xr^*... ^, 

e the fashion. They were wearing 

Eie'ts a la Carlton, mantillas a la Carl- 

; iii short, there was no limit to the ad"- 

•ation she was exciting. The Duke of 

leans had asked her name, as he met her 

her daily rides, and had expressed him- 

f in very decided terms respecting her 

auty ; the Duke of Nemoiii's has danced 

th her at a baD, given her at the Tuil- 

ies, and she has even sung a duett wkh 

3 Princess Clemantinc, at one of the, 

ysl soirees.' 

' Can if be possible ! Well, if that W 
^u^Haa^ she will be a great acqi^sjtjQn te 
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pecting her, and we can only learn her or- 
igin from herself; she ii qi.ite di tingi ished 
for her vocal powers and though little 
skilled in instrumental music, creates quite 
a sensation by her splendid style of sing* 
ing.. From all I can hear, I judge that 
Fred has led as eccentric a life abroad as 
he does at home ; nobody knew when he 
was married, but after living in retirement 
for two years after his return to Paris, he 
emerged from his seclusion, bringing with 
him his lovely and gifted wife.* 

* Well, we shall know all about her when 
they arrive ; she will certainly be the fash- 
ion, but I should like to know who she is ; 
however, she is a foreigner, and that will bt,^ 
sufficient to attract attention/ J 

A few weeks later, Fred Carlton ar|F 

in his native city, and hurried tor 

nsters, whom, in despite of their fo]t 

really loved. i 

♦Where is your wife?* was the first f 

I 'At the Hotel: ^' 

1 



1 
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f • Why did'nt you bring her to our house?* 
f'p&ked MiS. De Gray. 

* Because I coj'dn't tell w' ether you 
would like to receive her ; you know noth- 
ing about her, and I have not forgotten 
your old prejudiees/ 

* Yes ; but you certainly could not doubt 
of her meeti ig a warm w<l cine; for al- 
though we have never seen her, yet we 
are not ignorant of her high reputation for 
beauty and fashion. We are all impatience 
to greet her, Fred ; come, let us go directly 
to see har.' 

' Excuse me, my dear girls ; f rst im^jref- 
sions are all im,)ortant, ai d I ha^ e no ide^ 
of your seeing my pretty wife when she is 
looking pale and travel w )rr ; I poatively 
forbade her receiving any ^i^lts ibr three 
days, because I want her to appear in all 
her c'lu ms at M^i. Granthau.'sm ical 
soiree, next Thursday.' 
: But surely you will aQow her to see Iier 
relatives.' _\ 



/ 



I 



justice to my choice : she has t 
admired in Paris, and I wish hei 
be as well established here.* 

' So you have become a con\ 
system, brother ; and really de* 
your wife a woman of fashion/ 

*■ I have my reasons, Lizzy ; w] 
once seen her er\joying the imdis 
session of your admiration, wc s 
to our quiet home and laugh at 
wc ilow pcrpctratfe/ 

* Do you suppose your wife w 
tent to retire from the gay sec 
die now adorns ?* 
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manoeuvering you out of that folly ; if we 
had not sent Jessie out of j'our way, you 
might have been the husband of a Kttle 
sewing girl) instead of glorying in a wife 
who claims the praise of princes.' 

\ Perhaps I might, Lizzy, but where is 
the seamstress V 

* I don't know ; she and her mother re- 
moved IVom their old residence soon af^er 
you saw her here ; and I could discover 
no trace of them. I suppose slic is the 
wife of some honest carpenter by this time. 
But tell us, Fred, when shall we see Mrs. 
Carlton V 

^ We will meet you at ^Irs. Grantham's 
soiree.' 

* Ah, I see ; you think she needs the ne- 
cessaries of dre^ and the advantages of 
lamp light. Beally, I believe you are half 
ashamed of your wife, Fred.' 

* Perhaps I am only ashamed of my sis- 
ters,' was the tcazing reply, as, with a mer- 
ry lau^h, Fred Carlton \\UTTv^i\ y«y? 
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^ * How do you like your new sister/ said 
Mrs. Grantham, as she welcomed hef 
guests ; * is she not all I pictured her T 

* We have not seen her/ was the reply, 
find at that moment Fred approached. 
What was their astonishment, when in the 
lady who leaned upon his mm they discov- 
ered ^OurJesgieP 

M he led his wife to a seat beside them, 
and listened to their gracious welcome, he 
could not forbear whispering to Lizzy, *you 
see how much I am indebted to your ma- 
noBuvering ; the partner of a royal duke, 
the belle of an hereditary prince, the song- 
stress of the regal soirees, b, after all, only 
the little sewing-girl* 

* But when did you marry her ?' 
« Ask aunt Tahitha.' 

Fred Carlton had devoted the two first 

years of his wedded life to the cultivation 

of his wif«''s fine musical talents, and he 

then brought her into society, deterroXsoft.^ 

! : . _ — 
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AN INCIDENT FROM REAL LIFE. 



Every one in Paris remembers the bril- 
liant marriage of M. Andrew J , "who 

was one of the richest bankers in the 

Chaussee d'Antin— to Mill de V , 

only daughter of the Marquis de V- 



formerly the ambassador and a peer of 
France. It was celebrated last winter, 
with great pomp, at the chapel of the pal- 
ace of Luxembourg, and in the magnif- 
icent Hotel of M. A. J . But everj' 

body lias not heard of the strange and 
charming episode that marked that aristo- 
cratic hymen, and -wUcVv \\t» ^^^tw\»"^^' 
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. After the tailors came the hai 
fifty caps ; then the shirt makers, 
shirts ; then the wooden shoema 
fitly pairs of wooden Rhoes ; and 
musical instrument maker, with fi 
gurdys. All went away liberally 
each more amazed than the o 
asked themselves whether it wa 
some mystification. 

M. A. J then called his 

to him, and said to them : 

' Go and scatter yourselves oi 
quarters of Paris, and invite to 
me all the chimney sweeps ; 
Promise a louis to all those wl 
and when you have fifty, bring t 
You will find, in my bath roo 
will be necessary for the washiu 
from head to foot. This operatic 
you will make them take these 
each fitting his size; then the 
themselves at the tabic m ^l 
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' A little sous, my Colonele ! my Gen- 
eral ! my Prince ! my Emperor !* etc., un- 
til the little sous silence them ; for no one 
knows or can practice better than the Sa- 
voyard the art of importuning. 

Figure to yourself, then, the surpiisc of 
our young rogues, when, instead of a sous, 
they were promised a louis, on the only 
condition of their coming to a wedding 
feast. The good news run from chimney 
to chimney, like a telegraphic despatch ; in 
less than two hours, you could not have 
found a Savoyard in !Maubert place or 
Guerin-Boisseau street. All tlie chinmcys 
which depended on them that day, were 
threatened by a great fire. 

Having only the embarrassment of 
choice, the messengers of the feast bravely 
took the blackest, the dirtiest, and the rug- 
gedest ; and when they entered the beaU' 

tiful hotel of M. A. J , you would have 

said that the palace of Jupiter was carrlc^i 
by assault, by Vulct\T\. 



"^ 



from Luxembourg. On one side ^ 
liveries of gold and silver, the d 
silk and velvet, the laces and je^ 
most elegant dandies and the har 
ladies of Paris; on the other, t 
covered with soot and smoke, the 
hair and tattered clothes, on hai 
bodies. 

The brilliant guests looked a'^ 
asked themselves what this meant. 

J , fixed on the Savoyarc 

ancholy look, and seemed to saj 
self: ' Is the happiness here, or th 
it here,* he added as he pressed h; 

fl>n liunri n-T l<ie r^linnninnr wilt* 
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An hour afterwards, a stream as black 
as ink crossed tbe court yard, on its way 
to the drain. It was from the washing of 
fifty Savoyards, who at the same moment 
came out of the bath, as fVom the cauldron 
of-^son, so much fairer and whiter, so 
much plumper and fresher, that they truly 
seemed to have changed their skin, and to 
see for the first time the air and sun. You 
would have said that a troop of frightful 
demons had been changed into cherubs or 
Graces. 

The hour of feasting had come. A 
thousand lights, spouting from gold and 
bronze, caused the hotel to sparkle with 
brilliancy. After having visited the apart- 
ments, enriched by all the taste that a 
millionaire could suggest, the guests pro- 
ceeded to range themselves around a table 
arranged by Chevet, and had entirely for- 
gotten the apparition of the chimney 
sweepers. 
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Suddenly, the folding doors opened, 
e saloon appeared illuminated like the 
.1, garnished like that by a splendid feast, 
i like that, filled with a crowd of joyous 
^sts. You would have said that it was 
scene of a theatre, or had been created 
the wand of a fairy. 
A.t sight of this double party, none ex- 

)t M. Andrew J '—, and his wife, ex- 

ingcd a smile of intelligence. But soon 
y could hardly believe their eyes or 
ir ears, when they recognized the fHght- 
Savoyards changed to the most beauti- 
little rogues in the world, all in new 
ts, neat wooden shoes, new caps, and all 
icing and singing to the sound of their 
•dy gurdics, and thus preparing to eat J, 
n silver plate and drink from chr3'sto^ 
ras like a vision of Savoy, such asi^ 
resented by the poets and pai^ 
eeded only the smoky chimnj/ 
jntains covered with snow. / 



-1 



eyes, niiea witn tears. • my inencis, 
he to his wealthy guests, ^ pardon me 
whim. Haying become to-day the 1 
piest of men, I have desired to make tl 
who are unhappy partake of my ha 



This noble explanation was applau 
by all, but they suspected that he 
lifted only a comer of the veil, and a^ 
ing the explanation of the scene, the h 
and small guests dined together. The 
tie ones especially, indemnified themse 
in an hour for all the days of fastinj 
their short life. The rich meats, the 
game, the exquisite ragouts, the es 



lOlyeut ? Are you happy ? * ^, 

The children replied by stamping 
the grounds, and with crys of joy, wh 
did not leave any doubt. 

*We are amused for all our lives/ 
claimed one of the largest, who did 
presume to say anything unpleasant. 

*Not for all your lives/ replied 
banker, ' because you, too, are able to 
happy by yourselves and make in j 
turn the happiness of others, if happf 
consists in riches. I am going to prf 
by relating to you a history which 
_^ow you how chimney sweeper* J 
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equipages, and dine every day, as you do 
here. Listen to the history of a Savoyard, 
whom I have known and who was e^'en 
more miserable than any of you. This 
lesson is well adapted to a nuptial feast. 

* There was once a little chimney 
sweeper of your age. He was called Sans- 
fsu-ni'lieu^ because he had no longer any 
father or mother, or any shelter. The 
people of his village gave him a cage and 
a sparrow hawk, put some bi"ead under 
his arm and a stick in his hand, pointed 
out France to him in the horizon and said 
to him : " march with the grace of God." 
Sans-feu-ni-lieu departed contented enough, 
lost sight of his steeple, eat his bread and 
shared it with his bird, but he soon found 
the end of it. He wandered then from 
village to village, singing for a sous, danc- 
ing enough for two, sweeping a chimney 
for a little supper, and sleeping with the 
cows, or under the beautiful stars. K<^ 



by snow in the midst of a large tSfl^K* 
had walked on and on as long as hi 
would carry hiin, and he was not a 
reach any house. The snow lay in 
before him and hunger was joined 
fatigue. 

* He had eaten nothing for three 
but roots. In a word, he thought hi 
abandoned by Grod, he set his hawk < 
ground, threw liimself at the foot of?; 
buried his frozen hands in his brctf 
sank faintly from inanition. It i 
over apparently, with Sans-feu-ni-liJ 
miQyf fell continually and began/ 
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rd, a quarter of roast bare, yet i 
id cooked. The hawk, half famisl 
)ened his cage and had gone to 
pey from the feast of some coal 1 
ird by. Judge of the feast the c 
tc bird made. Sans-feu-ni-lieu s 
le could never despair of Provide 
lanked God on his knees, swo 
imself as God had aideA ikim, at 
y patience to gain every thing, 
ved at the neighboring town, ^ 
orked so well that he gained \ 
iirdy. With this hurdy-gurdy h' 
new coat, and entered joyfully 
OS. He found there a master 
ot take too much pains. He save 
■ancs ; with these he learned to 
Tite, md arithmetic. One day 
'as sweeping at the hotiee <^ a b\ 
iw a boy 1 7 years -old, «heddif)g 
SRTS, because he could not do a ] 
'hich bis father set him. 



I xAv/1.1 n\^ \A\.^a\,\^M.i\jiKjyj. 



izen, T?ho had discovered it all. He 1 
ed at him from head to foot and asked 

* How much do you gain by the mon 

* From ten to thirty francs, without cc 
ing the hurdy-gurdy.' * Well, you w 
gain a hundred francs if you would i 
for me.' 

The next day Sans-feu-ni-lieu had a 
coat and a good room. He entered 
clerk into the house of the citizen, whc 
a great mechanician. When he be( 
eighteen years old his wages dou 
Soon he perfected a machine invente 
his master, and this gave him a p 



_i.i. 1.: — :_ nx*L.. at 



THE SAVOYARD. 131 

my friends ? Well, the bankruptcy of an 
associate ruined him, and he became again 
Sans-feu-ni-lieu. Do you know what he 
did then ? lie went back to the source of 
his fortune; he was not ashamed to be 
once more a journeyman machinist, and by 
his good workmanship he became again 
master, and instead of five hundred tliou- 
sand francs he gained a million. It was 
^vith that sum he came to Paris and passed 
from mechanics to finance. He had re- 
flected that machines ruined a good many 
workmen, and he had resolved not to make 
any more, remembering his condition at 
fii*st. God has recompensed this honorable 
scruple. 

To-day he has increased ten fold his 
million, he is one of the fii-st bankera of 
Paris ; but he has forgotten neither his ori- 
gin nor his misfortunes ; and to prove this, 
my children, he has invited you to his 
wcddin;r, in order to relate to you hk o^^ 



\ 



xusiory ] lor oana-ieu-ux _ 

to-day, M. Andrew J . 1ifc>*^ 

crowned bis happiness by marrying the 
daughter of the Marquis de V. 

* And this happiness he owes only to 
himself/ cried Mile de V., holding out both 
hands to her husband. 

This narrative, which contaiaed nothing 
new to his wife or to the intimate friend? 
of M. Andrew J., was told by him with w 
much dignity that his guests were proud 1 
embrace the former chimney sweeper, w 
the voices of the peers of France wr 
mingled with those of the Savoj^ardjf 
acclamation. ^ 
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See my millions, and behold what has 
duced them/ 

?hey saw in the top thirty portfolios 
w^ded with bank notes — and in the bot- 
i the mean costume of a chimney sweep- 
a stuffed hawk, a hurdy-gurdy, and a 
r of wooden shoes: then some mechan- 
tools — files, hammers, compasses, and 
ruments of measurement, all ranged 

. carefully kept by M. Andrew J 

iself. 

Join to that my friends,' said he, *two 

3r admirable tools, perseverance and 

nomy, and you will raise, like me, your 

une, of which behold here the first 

le.' 

le gave to each child a louisand a little 

k of 500 francs in the savings babk, 

. after a new performance of the dances 

their country, our Savoyards retired 

Lng, * Long live M. Andrew J !* 

>ince this day, they Wn^ ^ 'Scvsy«vv\ 



banker's, to learn there better how 
chimney sweeper became a miUiomi 
The most active earned 5000 francs in 
gociating the shares of the Xorthern I 
road. 
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There is a lonely mill close beside the 
the little hamlet of Udorf, near the Rhine 
shore, between the villages of Hersel and 
Ursel, on the left bank below Boon. Thi« 
mill is said to have been the scene of tho 
following story : 

It was on a Sunday morning, * ages long 
ago,' that the miller of this mill, and his 
whole family, went forth to hear the holy 
mass at tlie nearest church, in the village 
of Hersel. The mill, which was also his 
residence, was left in charge of a servant 
girl, named Hannchen, or Jenny, a stout 
hearted lass, who \u\.Ol\o\^^\\n^^^*>^^«^ 



The girl was busily employed in pre; 
ing dinner for the return of her ma 
und his family, when who> should enter 
an old sweet heart of hers, named H 
rich Bottelor. He was an idle, grace 
fellow, whom the miller had forbidden 
b(Aise, but whom Jenny, with the ami: 
perveraty peculiar to her sex, only li 
perhaps, all the better 1)ecause others ^ 
him no coantenance. She was glad to 
him, and she told him so too ; and althc 
in the midst of her work, she not only 
him something to eat at once, but 
found time to sit down with him and 1 
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* Nay, Heinrich,' she replied, * your back 
should be more supple than mine, for you 
have less work to make it stiff*. I labor all 
day long and you do nothing. But never 
mind ! 'twould go hard with me an I re~ 
fused to do more than that for you, bad 
though you be.' 

This was spoken half sportively, and 
half in good earnest; fbr, kind-heaiisd as 
the girl was, and much as she liked the 
scapegrace, she was too honest and indusN 
trious herself to encourage and approve of 
idleness, and a suspicious course of life in 
any one else, however dear to her. She 
stooped down accordingly, to pick up the 
knife. As she was in the act of rising, 
however, the treachcroas villain drew a 
dagger from under his coat, and caught 
her by the nape of the neck, giiping her 
throat firmly with his fingers, to prevent 
her screaming the while. 

'Now lass,' he said, swearing 0Ml«»V«^k 
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oath at the same time, ' ^heie » P*^ :^ ^ 
ter*s money ? Til have that or vox^^ /^ - 
so take your choice/ ^ 

The terrified girl would fain have p:^ 
leyed with tlic ruffian, but he would h.,^^' 
nothing she could say. 

* Your master's money or your life, las§ 
was all the answer he vouchsafed to her 
entreaties and adjurations. *■ Choose at 
once,* was the only alternative he offered 
her ; * the grave or the gold !* 

She saw that there was no hope of mer- 
cy at his hands ; and as she saw it, her na- 
tive resolution awoke in her bosom. Like 
the generality of her gende sex, she was 
timid at trifles ; a scratch was a subject of 
fear to her ; a drop of blood caused her to 
ftunt ; an unwonted sound galled her soul 
i^ith fear in the night. But when her en- 
ergies were aroused by an adequate cause, 
she proved, as her sex have done, that in 
courage, in endurance, in presence of 
I mind, and in resources of emei'gency, she 
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far surpassed the bri 
men. 

* Well, well, IIeinri« 
edly, * what is to be, i 
take the money, I sha 
ye. This will be m 
more. But ease youi 
little — don't squeeze ; 
so you'cannot get the 
you know. Besides, 
it be done at all, it n 
as the family will s: 
Hersel.' 

The ruffian relaxed 
let go his hold. Her 
gent with his cupidity 

* Come,' she said ; 
delay ; the money i 
room.' 

She tripped up stai: 
followed closely at hei 
way into her master's 
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ed out the coffer in Avhich the J^o^^>^^ 
1 secured. ^-^ 

*Here,* she said, reacToinglaini an ^^ 
which lay in a comer of the room, ^. "^ 
will wrench it open at once ; and w*- > r^ 
you are tying it up, I shall just step up ^_ ^ 
my own apartment, get a few things rea<3«. 
for our flight, as well as my own little sav- 3 
ings for the last five years.' 

The ruffian was thrown off his guard by 
her openness and apparent anxiety to ac- 
company him. Like all egotists, he de- 
ceived himself, w^hen self deceit was most 
certain to be his destruction. 

' Go, lass,* was all he said ; *but be not 
long. This job will be done in a twink- 
ling.' 

She disappeared at the words. He im- 
mediately broke open the chest, and was 
soon engaged in rummaging its contents. 

As he was thus employed, however, ab- 
sorbed in the contemplation of his prey, 
and eagerly occupied in securing it on his 




person, the brave hearted girl stol 
the stairs on tiptoe. Creeping soflbl 
the passages, she speedily gained t 
of the chamber unseen by liim, ai 
wise unheard. It was but the w( 
moment for her to turn the ke> 
wards and lock him in. This d( 
rushed forth to the outer door of t 
and gave the alarm. 

* Fly, fly !' she shrieked to the ci 
master's little boy, an infant five ye 
the only being within sight or a 
her, * Fly, fly to thy father I fly c 
liffe ! Tell him we shall all be mi 
an he haste not back. Fly, fly !' 

The child, who was at play be 
door, at once obeyed the energei 
maud of the brave girl, and sped a 
his tiny legs could carry him on 1 
by which he knew his parents woul< 
from church. Hannchen cheered 
ward, and inspirited his little hea 
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thee, boy — ^bless thee !* .9A^ 
in the gladness of her heart ^ ^ 
•rives in time, I will offer up s t^ 
the altar of our blessed lacTytj^ 
irg, by Boon.' ♦ 

t down on the stone bench by il^ 

to ease her over excited spirit* *« — 
ivept, as she sat, at the thought o^v^ 
y deliverance, 
k God !' she ejaculated, * thank 

this escape. Oh, the deadly vil- 

1 1 so fond of him too !* 

U whistle, from the grated window 

lamber in which she had shut up 

LU Heinrich, caught her ear, and 

r start at once to her feet. 

ler ! Diether !' she heard him shout, 

D chilli, and come hither ! Bring 

lere and kill the girl !' 

anced hastily up at the casement 

ch the imprisoned villain's hand 

to some one in l\vci ^\sV«wi^^ ^m\ 
d an xionsly uVtev \\qt ua ^^xxV <^Ttv-_ 



I 



tSSr 

I 

Tofj 

'the I 
»irit:, 
htof 

lank 
-Til- 

I 
dow 
t up 
and 

oat. 



I . 



^ Xevei'/ said she to herseli 

I leave my master's house a 

villains, or permit his propei 

vied off before my eyes by 

liave liJte and strength to defe 

^>e had barely tmie to ? 

^itim^ when the ruffian from i 

ia^th» haptees ehild in on< 

j^oj^ sharp knife in the othei 

I <few with kicks and t-urses a 

j >k»s of the most dreadftil chai 

* Confound thee/ he cried, 

j fbolest epithrt« of which the f 

Teutonic kngnnges »re so co 

I the door or Til br«ik it in on ^ 
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Stout-hearted as poor Hannchen was, 
she quiuled at this cruel suggestion. For 
a moment her resolution wavered ; but it 
was only for a moment. She saw that her 
own death was certain if she admitted the 
assailant, and ^she knew th^t her master 
would be robbed. She had no rea«JOu to 
hope that even the life of the iufunt >vould 
be spared by her compliance. It was to 
risk all against nothing. Like a discreet 
girl, she consequently held fiist in her re- 
solve to abide as she was while life remain- 
ed, or until assistance should reach her. 

*^n ye open no the door,* shouted the 
villain from without, accompanying his 
words with the vilest abuse, and tlie fiercest 
imprecations, * III hack this whelp's limbs 
to pieces with my knife and then bum the 
mill over your head. 'Twill be a merry 
blaze, I trt7w.* \ 

*Iput mv \XMS^ \\\ Cto^v; ^^^vi^ •^sjswX 
dauntless gir\-, ^iv^veY «^a^ ^^ 'jr^*^^^ 
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walls whilst I have life to 

id the infant for a moment 
he sought for combustible 
3cute his latter threat. In 
espied, perhaps, the only 
tine entrance to the buil- 
argo aperture in the mill, 
with the great wheel and 
lery of the mill, and was a 
iprotected, for the reason 
occupants had never sup- 
3 for any one to seek ad- 
such a dangerous inlet, 
discovery, the ruffian re- 
ifant, and tying the hands, 
hild threw it on the groujp^ 
T will fling a lamb dest|r 
, to await his time fof* 
itole back to the av^ 
iped to effect an / 
isecn by the dar" 



her existence. A thought struck her. 

* It is Sunday/ said she to herself ; *the 
mill never works on the Sabbath ; suppose 
I set the mill agoing now ? It can be seen 
afar off; and haply my master, or some of 
his neighbors, wondering at the sight, may 
hasten hither to know the cause. A lucky 
thought,' she exclaimed ; * 'tis God sent it 
to me!' 

No sooner said than done. Being all 
her life accustomed to mill-gear, it was but 
the work of a moment for her to set the 
machinery in motion. A brisk breeze 
which sprang up, as it were by the special 
interposition of Providence, at once set the 
sails flying. The arms of the huge engine 
whirled round with fearful rapidity ; tlio 
great wheel slowly tc^c^n^sV ^^cO^^^^^^ 



tion ; the mill was in fbU ogeRMfln . 

It was in that very instant that th< 
fian Diether had succeeded in sque< 
himself through the aperture in the 
and getting safely lodged in the inter] 
the great drum wheel. His dismay, 
ever, was indescribable when he beg 
be whirled about with its rotation, 
found that all his efforts to put a sf 
the powerful machinery which set it i; 
tion, or to extricate himself from his 
lous situation were fruitless. His 
were most appalling ; his shrieks we 
ly fearful ; his curses and imprecatioil 
•^- — luu frt Tiftar. Hannchen haati 
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tempted to escape, there was no danger of 
his fklling out of it^ even though he were 
insensible and inanimate all the while. In 
the meantime, the wheel went round and 
]t>und with iU steady unceasing motion ; 
and round and round went the ruffian 
along with it, steadily and unceasingly, too. 
In vain did he implore her pity on his help- 
less condition ; in vain did he pray to all 
the powers of heaven, and at^ure all the 
powers of hell to his aid. She would not 
hear nor heed him ; and unheard and un- 
heeded of them likewise, muttering curses, 
he was whirled round and round in the 
untiring wheel, until, at last, feeling and 
perception failed him, and he saw and 
heard no more. He fell, senseless, on the 
bottom of the engine, but even then his in- 
animate body continued to be whirled 
round, and round, and round, as before, 
the brave girl not daring to trust to ap- 
pearances in connection with such a vil- 
lain, and being therefoxe, ^t^^\r> ^oss^gg^ 



J 



after heard, and she hadl 
was her master and his 1 
nied by several of their 
unaccustomed appearance 
in full swing on the Sabl 
anticipated, atti-acted the 
they had hastened home 
the purpose of ascertaining 
phenomenon. The fathei 
boy in his arms; he ha( 
wherewith the child was 
unable to obtain an »a««» 
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away. She fell senseless into the arms of 
the Miller's eldest son, and was with diffi- 
culty recovered. 

The machinery of the miU was at once 
stopped and the inanimate ruffian dragged 
forth from the great wheel. The other 
ruffian was brought down from his prison. 
Both were then bound, and sent off to 
Boon, under a strong escort, and in due 
course, came under the hands of the town 
oxecutioner. 

It was not long till Ilannchen became a 
bride. The bridegroom was the miller's 
son, who had loved her long and well, but 
with a passion previously unrequited. 
They lived thenceforward happily together 
for many years, and died at a good old 
4ige, suri'ounded by a flourishing family. 
To the latest hour of her life, this brave 
hearted woman would shudder as she told 
the tale of her danger, and her deliver- 



I had, with special sel£8]^&ess, placet 
amail Taiise upon one seat in the car, i 
I took another, so that I occupied a b 
to myself: and a lady, who seemed t 
unattended, had quiet possession of 
bench Nxuaediately in front of me. 
of the other place» in the car were c 
pied. At a stopping place, another 
was admitted, and the conductor, witl 
TMnard t to nronrtfltv. nlanpd hp.r on 
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suck faces I have not often seen. They 
were alike in features and expression, and 
they were aHke also in the exhibition of 
feeling, surprise, anger, and mortification. 

* Is that you, Elizabeth ? 

* Yes, Mary, it is I, but I certainly did 
not know you were here ; or I should have 
found another seat, and I will seek one now/ 

She looked around, but was evidently 
struck with a sense of the iropropiiety of 
such a movement.' 

^ I should suppose if you could find time 
to go to the city, you could have found 
time to attend your father's death-bed.' 

' If I did not attend, it was because I 
knew you had been sent for, too, and I had 
no wish to see you there.' . 

* You might have gone, for I supposed, 
of course, you would attend, and so I staid 
at home.' 

Unwilling to listen, I attempted to read, 
and succeeded in avoiding a considerable 
portion which foUo^ed. \V -«^ «<^^^\ 



came almost impossible to avoid 1 
portion. 

* Your husband might have he 
he had chosen to do right. 

* Most people can judge better 
people's husband's bad character, • 
of their own — at least they seem 
more of it ; my husband tried hare 
to settle the difficulty.' 

* The whole family peace mi; 
been preserved, and the family 
have been saved, if you had not un 
to rule us all for your o^vn good.' 

* I rule ! Well, that is well : 1 
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what amount of money would satisfy a 
mortgage ?* 

* My husband did/ 

* And was not that in order to take pos- 
session of the place ?' 

*No ! my husband had received money, 
and he was anxious that you and yours 
should have the advantage of it, and he 
sought to become the creditor himself. I 
confess that it was against my wish, as I 
knew he could buy the place at auction for 
less than he would advance on it, and I had 
no reason to wish you better off.' 

* And why not T 
"^^.Did not all of you'- — 

Here was an approach to matters yet more 
' sacred, and I opened the window of the car. 
But while it appeared that the act charg- 
ed was performed, it became evident that 
the motive was, in some cases, directly 
good, and in others not evil. Suspicions 
had sprung up, jealousies had been fo- 
mented, a little tattling ka.d^i'^^'^ ^-j>ss^^>aR,^. 



at the first erroneous moveme 

apart, and anger and all nnl 

nourished. The old w»do^ 

Ueen allowed to diewiAout 

Ucesofhisdaughters-daugfc 

ring and the reward of p« 

property had been wasted 

L had been benefitted by i 

It was some time before 

L^ in front of me cou 

iengthone turned to the 01 

'Sofetherdiedandwasbu 




FAMILY QUARRELS. 



suffering which their fblly had caused, the 
one threw herself upon the bosom of the oth- 
er, and *they lifted up their Toices and wept/ 

* Let us not part now, Elizabeth, come 
with me, put your trunk into my carnage, 
and go home with me note* 

* But what will your husband say to see 
me coming ?' 

'What would your husband say to see 
me at your house ?* 

* I will go ; they will both be delighted ; 
and father's grave — ' 

The plain carriage swept round the liill, 
and I thought that the bridal pair, which 
took an opposite direction, were not as 
happy as the reconciled sisters, who had 
sacrificed upon a fathers grave all the 
cherished animosity of years; and smiles 
and joy must have been in and around the 
house whither they went. 

The sunlight that follows a shipwreck, is 
not less beautiful, though it shines uxjoa 



\s always too small tc 
is ^ilways too preciou 
ittjy neglect to prevei 
aTOcT There are en 
dmits and reports, to ( 
ami' unfortunately, tl 
rircumstauces, are m 
mistake and thus m 
and trifles, with no di 
iiified into mountain 
fence. It is the same 
us guard against it ] 
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